» thi young moralist. 

fod,fa,'cir cnts are i “ <rtaud “ »- 

Sir, anfwered Strephon, you extol too 
much a proceeding that was no more than juft 

? n P ro P^ er * ^ was * n m 7 power toferve you, 
it was therefore my duty. 

I think as you do, my worthy benefaftor, 
iep ie the old gentleman ; your maxims are 
the lame as mine. I enjoy as much pleafure, 
in receiving as you in conferring this favour. 
In bellowing life and honourto my fon, you 
have oeftowed it upon me. At thefe words, 
fighs interrupted his fpeeeh, I know you have 
a fon, refumed Strephon, and that you are 
unhappy at his conduct ; it is, I ccnfefs, an 
afflicting circumftance, but he is young, and 
may return from his errors : he is your fon, 
and virtue cannot he totally extingullhed in 

his heart. Some imprudence, perhaps 

Pardon me, Sir, can I be of fervice to you ? 
I have friends ; I will do all 

All ! cried the old Gentleman, you have 
done all — thanks to your generofity, all is re- 
trieved. My imprudent fon had contracted 
for five hundred pounds, and could not per- 
form his contraCt at the time appointed. He 
had borrowed this fum at an extravagant in- 
tereft; he was threatned to be purfued at law. I 
applied to the creditor, and propcfed unex- 
ceptionable fecurity ; I afked indulgence only 
for a Abort time,, but he would hear nothing 

tlier ; 


tH -S ro™<5 MOUMSt. *3 

fnfrenin^ the barbarian. He 
ther lAot deign to hearken to a father who 
"° U ZrSor his fon- 1 would have done 
was imploring - - child ; he was 

£« Xeii aud conducted 

taaShe hai, of malefaflors 
It £ you, fuffer me to repeat it, it is you, fir 
that has preferved us both ; and, nex 
!he Omnipotent, it is you that I reverence 
and honour; it is you that claim my blelfings 


Strephon uondu&ed the grateful lather to 
the door. Doriman ftill continued m the 
corner where he had fat himfelf do wn. 1 he 
old gentleman happened to call his eyes that 
wav^ and perceiving him as he was going out, 
trembled and turned pale. Take courage, 
faid the uncle, (difguifing his anger, *and pe- 
netrating into the caule) that is my nephew, 
be not afraid of his committing any indifere- 
tion. The good old Gentleman, in great 
e notion,fqueezingthehandof his benefaCtor, 
endeavoured to fpeak, but could not, his gra- 
titude overcame him. 

Strephon returned without fpeaking, or 
looking at Doriman. His eyes were fixed 
upon the ground, as if he had been that vile 
and defpicabie wretch that had repulled the 
unfortunate father. 


I rom the behaviour ofDoriman, his uncle 
was convinced t tat he w as the very perfon 

com- 



